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"Oh, heavens! then we must go/' said Lucy,

Getting up off the sofa, "Let's get it over quickly,
always believe in getting boring things over
quickly. And I always believe in doing things well
if you do them at all. I always change into my
prettiest frock for the children; Fm sure they like
it. Anyway, their mothers do. Come along, Viola,
Come along, Sebastian. You must both support

me."

Teresa took an enormous decision; she knew
that none of the other ladies would want to
go to the Christmas tree, but partly because she
dreaded being left alone with them, and partly
also because she so desperately wanted to see the
ceremony of the tree, she resolved to abandon
her policy of imitating what other people did.
"May I come too, duchess? You see, I don't play
bridge____"

The roar of voices and the stamping of feet in
the hall ceased abruptly as the door opened to
admit the duchess and her party. The hall was full
of children, and there, on the dais, in isolated
splendour, stood the great tree, shining with a
hundred candles and glittering with a hundred
baubles of coloured glass. Silver tinsel ran in and
out of its dark boughs; tufts of cotton-wool sug-
gested snow-flakes; the pot was swathed in cotton-
wool; and a spangled doll, a fairy queen with a
crescent in her hair, gloriously crowned the top-
most spike. Toys were heaped upon the table; a
hamper of oranges and a hamper of rosy apples
stood ready on either side, the lids thrown back.